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Puck’s Platform: . Play the Game with the Cards on the Table. 


WE PROTEST against the spending of .money for gunpowder to 
salute foreign war vessels when they steam into our harbors. 
If we cannot afford to pay our ambassadors salaries sufficient to 
maintain large establishments abroad, we cannot afford to waste 
money answering the conventional salutes of visiting cruisers. 


‘< 


Hamitron Mapie, he of the rhythmically-ticking mind, believes 

that it is all right for a man to make all the money he.can, “so 
long as he doesn’t allow the thought of it to possess his soul.” 
Which is another case of hanging your clothes on a hickory limb 
and keeping away from the water. 


Ne 


As To Mr. Williams’ friendship for the Speaker of the House, per- 
haps it would be as well for the country if the minority leader 

placed a little less stress upon friendships and the spirit of compro- 

mise. One cannot help 

admiring the splendid isola- 

tion of Senator La Follette. 

When La Follette battles 

for principles, friendships 

and all else go by the board. 








‘Z 


Brvan THE nominee and 
expansion the issue, is 
the way it frames up-to 
Mr. Taft. Well, Mr. 
Bryan has expanded, and 
comes pretty close to be- 
ing the third choice of the 
voters of the country. 








“< 


“SENATORS represent 

sovereign states,” 
solemnly declares Mr. 
Aldrich of Rhode 
Island. With the sub- 
stitution of the word 
“Trusts” or ‘ Inter- 
ests” for “States,” the 
declaration would be 
nearer correct. 
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“WHat AMERICA 

needs is a quiet 
President,” observes 
Richard Croker, who 
always did hate the 
noise which accom- 
panies an investigation 
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“WE ARE a part of the divine nebulz,” observes Elbert Hubbard. 
And as the nebul consists of gas, you can perceive where the 
Fra gets his. 
= 


Wille in full sympathy with the publishers in seeking relief [from the 
Paper Trust] we are bound to say that their position would be more 
tenable if they were urging tariff reform in other directions as well. — Wash- 
ington Herald. 
The position of the pocketbook is never tenable, except on the 
broad ground of human selfishness. 
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A CONTEMPORARY remarks on the “pitiable spectacle” presented 

by a certain weekly journal, adding: “We did not know it could 
go as far as this.” And all and only because the periodical alluded 
to is not on the level. 


If a man or a newspaper is not on the level, 
there are no limits to the 
depths beneath. 

Ne 

Secretary Tarr believes 

that “woman suffrage 

will come eventually.” Say 
about a week after the 

Tariff is revised by its 

friends. Eh, Secretary? 

“N 
“MANY WRITE, but few 
sell. Often, of course, 
the fault lies in the stories 
and articles and poems them- 
selves.”""— 7he Editor. 
Yes, quite often. In- 
deed, we might venture 
to say that it is fre- 
quently the case. 
“= 
THE EDITOR of a cer- 
tain magazine, in re- 
turning a contribution, 
recently wrote: “I re- 
gret that this manu- 
script falls outside our 
ever-contracting peri- 
phery of availability.” 
Yet many writers won- 
der why they are unable 
to break into a certain 
magazine. 
Ne 
AN Americanrowdy is 
aboutthe lowest form 
of mammal, and with 

















into certain methods 
of acquiring money. 








“CONSERVATIVE DEMOCRACY.” 


the coming in of the 
out-door season he is 
again in evidence. 








HAVE YOU A 





“UIT WILLIE” IN YOUR HOME? 
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WHAT WILLIE LEARNED ON SUNDAY. WHAT WILLIE LEARNED WEEK DAYS. 
WILLIE’s TEACHER.— Yes, Willie, now that you’ve taken the first WILLIE’s EMPLOYER (talking to friend).— These new-school re- 
step in the world of business, always remember that honesty is the best formers make me sick. They’re always yelling that honesty is the best 
policy. Noman who is not honest can succeed permanently in business. policy. Now the average business man wan/s to be honest, but his com- 
He can’t afford to be dishonest, any successful business man will tell petitors won’t let him. These days he can’t afford to be honest. If he 
you that. If he is, he goes to his ruin. is, he goes to the wall. 
FOOD. _ twenty-eight impacts will answer. Dr. * 
: Viley 2 é ings — 
( Oa Sc who invented the unspeakable Turk and other ee ? rs the bureau of “in guano things, — 
modern conveniences, held that one should subject one’s * **45 Papeey HAUS CAMS YOU ave HOt HP csoalaaaiin 


count the impacts at all, but swallow when 
you get ready. And finally, the proverb 
deprecates taking two bites at a cherry. 

; Such confusion would be disastrous, 
only that it proceeds from a mistaken 
notion of the significance of food. Food, 

as any sixth form boy in Macaulay’s 

Essays knows, is designed to nourish | 

beasts, but to give mankind indiges- 

tion. ‘This is immediately apparent 
when we reflect how hardly the 
social order would adjust itself, 
were indigestion to be -lotted 
out of existence. Millions of 
doctors driven by the failure of 
general practice to accept naval 
commands, taxpayers having 
to forego the canal in order to 
supply the necessary ships, the 
national honor suffering excru- 
ciatingly, — these are only a few 
of the evils likely to accrue, were no- 
body’s victuals to disagree with him 


food to exactly thirty-two impacts (French coups, German sch/agen) 
of the jaw before swallowing. Fletcher, a later authority with a 
more adequate sense of the relation of time to money, says that 

























Of course nothing of the sort is 


W's a man ceases to be interested in his work, says the 
philosopher, he no longer lives. Which may account for 


JUST SUPPOSE 
They advertised masculine lingerie the way they do feminine. so many dead ones encumbering fairly good jobs. 





on’t be a round peg in a square hole. 
any hole. 





Be an all-round peg and fit 








any more. PRETTY SOON. 


5 . MRS, CHICFLAT.— Yes, it’s the 
going to occur. We shall fulfill our latest thing, a chafing-dish-range. 
desti . There isn’t room for stovesin any 

estiny. Ramsey Benson. of the new apartments, you know, 
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THERE’S NO AGE LIMIT TO GIRLISHNESS. 


THe Giris, Back View. ‘THE GIRLS, Front VIEW. 





MY JULIA’S GUIDES. HAPPY ISSUE. 





HEN I would learn my Julia’s ways 
I buy me of the monthly press. 
I learn from stories much in praise 
Of all she does and all she says; 
While from the ads I 
About her stays. 


monstrous charge of murder. 


trusted in him through good and evil report. 


make my guess 











mony. 





The smartest artist’s per acd: -_ 
What ha — is Julia 
He must not a the cui ee nows, 
Of Julia aught beneath the rose 
But si ertisers te a me what 
neta lier hose. 


On ent eee a ee 


Nay, ’tis too late, my Julia dear, 
To sweep them from the table so! 
For things whose names we never hear, 
And things which never can appear, 
And things that only husbands know 
To me are clear. 
Layton Brewer. 





THAT DAY. 


deo was a pink and blue smell, and listening, 
she heard a cool noise in the garden, while be- 
fore her eyes came the delicate perfume of orchids. 
ii Daintily she pulled the petals from a cauliflower 
4 and fed them to the silken-furred tea kettle which 
coiled cosily in her lap. The kettle gave a short 
yelp of delight, and looking up, she beheld the man 
coming toward her. 

He was lazily puffing at a fragrant icicle. Then 
he saw her and drawing near, he gently stroked her fair 
bent head with a pick-ax. 

“* How natural it all seems,” she breathed. 

Talling off her face, he looked at it tenderly, and answered : 
“Yes. It is the Day of Tariff Revision.” 





THE REST CURE. 


City Visi1rorR.—What in blazes is shat? 


shape again. 
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A” now he stood forth, acquitted, by a jury of his peers, of the 
“Safe!” he cried, pressing to his bosom the wife who had 


“And sane!” she sobbed, for there had been no expert testi- 


Srock FARMER.—That? Ho, ¢hat’s one o’ Secretary Taft’s saddle 
horses. He was sorter run down an’ Bill shipped him up here t’ git in 


MR. OBBINS’ OBSERVATIONS. 


N THE neighborhood where I was brought up,” said 
Henry Obbins, the Bronx Philosopher, lighting his 
mild Havana and settling comfortably back in the 
chair with the red cushion at the Zvenings Out Social 
Club, “there was a certain fine dignity among small 
boys as a class which seems utterly lacking in these 
days of elegant ready-made clothing for youths.” 
The Philosopher thoughtfully passed his hand 
over his slight bald spot, and the fine wrinkles in 
the corners of his eyes deepened perceptibly. A quiz- 
zical look spread over his smoothly shaven face, and his expressive 
mouth twitched a bit. Everybody paid respectful attention, and 
the Philosopher continued: “ Nobody had much money those days, 
but every family had a goodly notion of economy along with a proper 
pride and thrift. Every fellow’s mother knew how to make boys’ 
clothes, and each boy’s everyday jacket and pants represented pains- 
taking labor on the part of his mother, and also suggested that he had 
a father who was really part of thefamily. You see we all wore father’s 
clothes cut down. Now, there was Sammy Tripp’s little fat-legged 
figure —I remember as though it were but yesterday that Sammy’s 
clothes were always of the salt-and-pepper mixture variety. Sammy’s 
father was a hard-working, modest-dressing bookkeeper, who wore 
that kind year in and year out. When the seat of the trousers of 
Saminy’s father got thin, sitting on a high stool all day, and the sleeves 
became frayed, it was time for Sammy to have a new suit. Sammy’s 
mother ripped up Sammy’s father’s suit, and washed and pressed and 
shifted, and pieced and sewed—and Sammy came forth, a new edi- 
tion of Tripp, the bookkeeper — decorous, self-respecting and decent. 
I remember Sammy licked a boy once because of a slurring remark 
about his wearing the ‘“‘old man’s” clothes. It does any boy good to 
fight for principle. Sammy simply fought that young upstart boy in 








FREEDOM OF WORSHIP. 


It BEGAN LonG Berore PLyMoutH Rock WaAs SIGHTED. 
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INTERPRETER. 


the brand-new suit bought at a store till there were the marks of the 
boy’s bloody nose on the sleeves of Sammy’s father’s son’s jacket, 
and the marks of Sammy’s fists all over the other boy’s face. This 
other boy was an exception to the general rule of boys in the neigh- 
borhood. My father, for instance, was a railroad man, and always 
wore a certain shade of blue. So did I. As 1 got bigger, it used to 
take two suits of father’s to get enough absolutely good cloth to make 
one suit forme. Father had to have suits oftener, which was a good 
thing, for he was a square man and deserved ’em. 
Mother was particular about piecing where 'twouldn’t 
show. I had to be a credit to father when I went to 
school. The result was I was proud of father as a 
proper man, and grateful to mother for sitting up 
nights to make my clothes, and satisfied with myself 
for wearing ’em. If blue clothes were good enough 
for father, they were good enough for me. 

“And by the same token I had a decent re- 
spect for the brown suit that Bill Stimson used to 
wear. Bill’s father wore that kind. His mother 
and mine used to plan our clothes together, some- 
times. Then there was Jimmy Riggs’ father’s pre- 
vailing black clothes. Jimmy always looked like a 
young preacher, even playing “one old cat” or 

building fires on a vacant lot. Jimmy’s Represen- 

tative from this district now and owns the biggest 
hardware business in Harlem, but he’s always 
stuck to black. His father was a clerk in an 
old-time drygoods house, and a good clerk. 
Jimmy’s sons to-day come out dressed like an 
Easter parade, and they won’t ever, either of 
’em, be half the man their father was when he 
wore his father’s clothes cut.down. That was 
Jimmy’s start in life.” 

“Mr. Obbins,” simpered the dapper young 
soda fountain expert who had strolled into the 
Evenings Out Social Club, “what kind of kids 
did the Sports that wore horse blanket plaids 
turn out, in the good old days ?” 

Philosopher Obbins looked the young man 
over. 

“Dead game Sports, 
exactly the point.” 


” said Obbins; “that’s 
Fred Ladd. 


GETTING THE BIG HEAD 


Siete (of Rubetown “Weekly Intelligencer” ). 
— Here’s a letter from our correspondent 
at Hike’s Corners striking for a raise of salary. 
PROPRIETOR.— WHAT? These hard times? 
What are we giving him now? 
Eptror.— Stamps and paper, but he threatens to re- 
sign unless he gets a pencil a month raise. 


A er’ eyes are windows of the soul, sometimes, and sometimes 
it is only the stomach that looks out through them. 
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WHERE IGNORANCE IS THE REAL THING, ’TIS FOLLY TO GET WISE. 
























WHat He THINKS THEY Say. Wuat, ALAS, THEY REALLY Say. 

“Took, that's Quill Penfield's place. You know, the great novelist, “Yes, that’s Quill Penfield’s place. You know, that darn dub who thinks he’s 
author of that bully book “‘ The Purple Skylight,” biggest book in years. a novelist, author of that bunch of rot called ‘‘The Purple Skylight.” By Jove, how 
There he ison his veranda now. By Jove, they can talk allthey want, does he ever get a publisher for such piffle. Folks around here think he’s dippy. 
but that fellow’s bigger than either Dickens or Thackeray.” Yes, that’s him up there, posing.” 

PASS IT ON. and it was on that suggestion that they all united in giving him the 
laugh. 
THE COLLEGE PRESIDENT. 8 : ‘ 
It proved about the most precious gift of all. Only for the 
UCH rawness in a student is a shame. laugh, how should man have lived it out in anything like comfort ? 


But lack of preparation is to blame. 


THE HIGH SCHOOL PRINCIPAL. 
Good heavens! what crudity!’ The boy's a 



















fool. 
The fault, of course, is with the grammar 
school. 


THE GRAMMAR PRINCIPAL. 
Would that from such a dunce I might 
be spared! 
They send them up to me 
so unprepared. 








THE PRIMARY PRIN- 

CIPAL, ’ 
Poor Kindergarten block- 

head! And they 
call 

That ‘‘ preparation” ! 

Worse than none 

at all. 


THE KINDERGARTEN TEACITER. 
Never such lack of training did I see. 
Whit sort of person caz the mother be? 


THE MOTHER. 
You stupid child! But then, you're not to blame: 
Your father’s family are all the same. 


THE PHILOSOPHER. 
Shall father in his folks’ defence be heard? 
No! _ Let the mother have the final word. 








eB. & fT. 
GIFTS. REPUDIATED. 
E Seo gods had each bestowed upon man some gift, and Usner.— Bride's family, 
now they were standing about, to look him over. or groom’s ? SN 
“ Ain’t he comical, though!” cried one or another of them, — New Comer (looking over both).— Not guilty! aS 





thers fall in lowe. 








. aeees people are naturally foolish; 
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THE UNITED §ST 


AMERICAN AMBASSADOR (who has to live on his salary),—Let me helj you 
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My wife cooked them herself. 


NITED STATES ABROAD. 


, — Let me helj you to some more baked beans, Princess. 






































THE UNKINDEST CUT. 


NSON PURCELL sat in his spacious office. By 
vigilance, industry, thrift and numerous 
franchises, he had amassed a large for- 
tune. On the wall above his desk was a 
neatly-framed plaque bearing the legend, 
“Virtue is its own reward.” On the side 

wall was another which said, “ Folks who 


never do any more than they get paid se | 





ae eee 


for, never get paid for any more than 
they do.” 
Purcell had had his share of labor 
troubles, and several times he had been 
forced to raise wages against his will and 
strenuous objections. As a consequence, his 
opinion of labor unions was not fit to print. 
‘There was a timid faltering knock at the door 
of his private office, and, at the command to enter, 
appeared an elderly-looking man. _His shoulders 
were bent, and all that remained of his hair was gray. 
“ Well, ‘Tucker, what can I do for you?” de- 
manded Purcell in a business-like manner. 
“If you please, sir,” began the old man tenta- 
tively, —‘“if you please, sir, there is a little matter 
I would like to speak to you about.” 
“What's the matter, Tucker? Something 
wrong in the shop?” 
“No, sir. Everything’s all right in the shop. I 
think, sir, — No, it was not about anything in the shop. 








A SLIGHT ASTIGMATISM. 


It is about myself that I would like to speak to you.” OccuLIsT (¢rying various glasses).— How do they look now? See 
“Well, well! what is it? Whatis it? I am very busy them any better? 
this morning.” Mr. WuNMoRE.— Well, the green giraffe I can shee firsh rate, but that 


“The long and short of it is, sir, I wondered if you red el’phant an’ the purple ’potamus still look kinder — kinder blurred. 
couldn’t raise my wages a little. The cost of living has gone 
up a great deal and I am really having a very hard time of it 
to get along.” ; ditions have arisen. I have a duty to my stockholders. It is going 

Purcell adjusted his glasses with great deliberation and stared to pinch us like thunder to pay the dividends this year. You know 
at the old man in unfeigned astonishment. Tucker cowered under that as well as I do. Iam not sure that we will not have to cut down 
his steady gaze. the rate of dividends to eighteen per cent. on account of that last 

“[ didn’t expect this of you, Tucker,” he said at length in a strike. That would go hard with some of our stockholders who ate 
tone of extreme sadness. “After all these years you have been with widows and orphans. 















me, to come now and ask for an increase in wages. I have always ‘And remember, Tucker,” he continued, “you are getting old. 
counted on you as one of my trust- I could probably get someone to do your work 
worthy employes, and never thought ; for less than I am paying you. But I don’t 
there was a mercenary bone in = want to do that. No, I don’t want to do 
your body. I admired your that.” 


The old man was terror-stricken at 
the suggestion, and his knees fairly 
shook as he replied imploringly: 
“Oh, no, Mr. Purcell, please 
don’t do that. What would 
become of my family? 
I am sorry I said any- 
thing. Really, I] am. I 
didn’t appreciate all you 
have done for me.” 

There may have been 
the least suspicion of 
irony in his voice, but 
his employer did not 
notice it. 

Purcell rose from his 
chair and laid his hand 
bénevolently on the old 
man’s shoulder, and one 
might almost have heard 
the téars in his voice as 
he said: “You don’t 
know how you've hurt 
me, Tucker. Jt almost 
shatters my confidence 

in human nature. But Ill 

overlook it this time. Yes, I'll 
overlook it this time.” 

As the old man turned to leave the 


strikes and your stern re- 
fusal tosubmerge your indi- 
viduality in those accursed 
unions. I can’t understand 
it, Tucker. Really, 1 can 
not. It is absolutely be- 
yond my comprehension.” 

‘The old man winced. 
“T was afraid you might 
take that view of it, sir,” 
he said. . 

“What other view 
can I possibly take of 
it?” inquired Purcell. 

As the old man.was 
about to reply, he caught 
sight of the motto over 
the desk, “ Virtue is its 
own reward,” and it 
seemed to have acquired 
a new significance for him. 

“‘[ was thinking,” he said, 
“that it was not all one-sided. I 
havedone my best. [have been faith- 
ful.’ Ihave looked out for your interests 
without thinking of my own. As you 
say sir, I refused to join the unions, 
and, when the men went out, I worked 


attitude during those three | 
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nights and Sundays without getting office, his eye caught sight of the 
extra pay and without a murmur.” OBVIOUS. motto on the side wall:** Folks who 

“Yes, yes; I know, Tucker,” replied Bertir.— Hello, old chap. What d’you know? never do any. more than they get paid 
Purcell impatiently; “but business is REGINALD.— Nothing, by Jove! Not a thing, ’pon for, never get paid for any more than 


business. All that is past. New con- m’ Word. they do.” Ellis O. Jones. 
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MY EDUCATION IN A NUTSHELL. 


CAN say “hic, haec, hoc,” and decline any verb in 


I know how many segments there are 

v~~ in a bee’s foot, and can discourse learnedly 
on the origin of life, but I’m beggared if I 
understand much about this synthesis of 


Din: ir. <a = Wie . a, ' Latin, but I was told the other day that I mis- 
| ni) Ko Lt \ faa : Y.- pronounced the English language and spoke it 
wy TTA hy js Bai ¢ . \ R Z 4 incorrectly. 








~\o xt 4 <= as a:* 3 rrr i), forces which I call myseéf. 

ti? A\c Se xces DM VN 5) g -3 a? | ian I could write you a splendid essay upon 
VNR ey : raat < >: : WrUGy F the Arts of Subsistence in former times, and 
‘NG Ss ee Seiera OE Ss : fm :>- Ks ZY. describe to you in detail how our savage 

) e¥ sSeer if. Ss 8% : ore ts. progenitors managed to eke out an existence, 

_ LaeR) - # Pe but I don’t believe I could broil a beefsteak 
eee Seeass jer Z nor make a bowl of porridge. Neither can 

._ 2 NEE the girl I am going to marry. 
tt 





ws I have been told how all the lower ani- 
mals propagate themselves, and know more 
or less about the scientific breeding of cattle, 
but I am entirely innocent as to how the human 

— ; species should propagate its kind. 
5 2 S I can tell you much about the nature of bacteria and 
, other horrible creatures, but I confess that I don’t know 
AGES WANTED EVERY WHERE. what the symptoms of the commonest diseases are, nor how to 


GENTLEMANLY STRANGER.— Just amoment, madam. I am intro- treat them. 
ducing in your neighborhood an invaluable little article—a self-inking I can tell you all about the chemistry of matter, but should my 
rubber stamp, bearing the words ‘‘ Strictly Fresh,” which any hen may mother take poison, I would not know what to give her. 
wear without inconvenience among her tail-feathers. Lay the egg, I could dazzle you with a dissertation on the Economics of 
then stamp it. How many did you say you would take? Money, but I am at a loss to know how to earn a cent of it 
: myself. 





In short, I know everything that is not worth knowing. 
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KING AD. A College Graduate. 
HE great king ‘‘Ad”’ is a cruel old cad, 


And a pitiless cad is he; Jus 


iy “ 
/y I jill jy 
But his smile is bright as his ways are bad, fi / YY YY 
. % i Yy / j ff, YY A Yf 
And big as his family. Wy Yi | Lege 
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His babies grin through thick and thin “5? 


ij 






In the nebulous magazines, wily 
While his ‘‘ pork-and ” poets sing therein MY fu > s 
For the glory of Boston beans. Yj YY / ie oe 
4 4 
His daughters beam over ‘‘Corn-and-Cream,” >. My 


Or (shame to his greedy guile! ) 
They pose in a corset pantomime, 

Till you’re thankful they wore the smile. 
‘His aunts behold! in a photo bold, 

With a cackle for ‘‘ Almost Tea.” 
(O Lord! but I’m sick of being told 

That coffee is crazing me!) 


PY /; 
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While his chuckling wife, with a butcher knife, 
Cuts ‘‘Callahan’s Pickled Veal,” 
His cousins giggle for very life 


/ / y / UY} 4 ? Uy i, t/) 
In the joy of their ‘‘ Malted Meal.” Wf i) 4 iff 
While his sons in the Subway pun and chaff, Vif] 7 P YY]; 
And promise: ‘‘ We raise men’s pay,” Vi / y Y/, Jip, /IM 


The ‘‘Soul-twin ” twists an electric laugh 
Inthe beer-lights of Broadway. 


Yea, the great king ‘‘Ad” is a merciless dad, 
And he gets faint praise from me, 

But I do not blame him for being sad, 
*Neath his mantle of outward glee. 

Pray, what would you do, if, feeling blue 
O’er the ‘‘Night Before’s” brown lees, 

Your family merrily sang to you: 











Pie!” 
“sEes J Pills!” 
Pickles!” 
Cheese!” Chester Firkins. 
AS TO THE UMBRELLA. 
# ig real yellow peril, of course, is that glint of gold which even His ‘‘Merry Wipow” Wirr (in her sharpest tones).— Why 
eternal vigilance is but scantly able to keep from coloring our don’t you hold it over me, George? What’s the matter with you? 

aspirations more and more deeply. : Can’t you see my hat is getting soaked? 





Hi Oo” civilized world, after all, is only half civilized. 


























Dissect My Razor 
The “GILLETTE” 


Observe its convenience—its perfection in every 

detail. 

Figure out how much time and money you can 

save by adopting the ‘‘ Gillette '’ habit. 
You will then know why over two million men are 
proclaiming the superiority of the ‘‘ Gillette.’’ 
BECAUSE it gives you a clean, comfortable, 
safe shave in three to five minutes—no mat- 
ter how inexperienced you are. 
BECAUSE the harshest beard, though on the 
tenderest skin, willingly yields to the soft, 
easy action of the keen ‘‘Gillette’’ blade. 
No Stropping. No Honing. 
BECAUSE the holder lasts a lifetime. 
BECAUSE its blades are so inexpensive that 
when dull you throw them away as you 
would an old pen. : 
. LL WZe 

The Gillette Safety Razor Set consists of a 
sstote on holder, 12 double-edged 


keen edges, packed in a 
ama leather case, and the price is 


Combination Sets from $6.50 to $50.00 



































Ask your dealer for the “Gillette” to-day. If substitutes are offered, refuse 
them, and write us at once for our booklet and free trial offer. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 


262 Kimball Building 
Boston 





262 Times Buildio 262 Stock Exchange Building 
~~ Chicago | 
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OF THE PAST. 







Actor.— Old man, have you got a dollar you could spare? 
ANOTHER AcToR.—A dollar ? Let’s see, where have I heard that word? 
It’s the name of an old-time coin, isn’t it? 


If you would enjoy a genuine luxury try a fruit 
cocktail—Abbott’s Bitters, grape fruit, sugar to suit 
taste. 
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While Rock 


‘‘The World’s Best Table Water” 


Funniest Book of the Year, ‘‘ Richard’s Poor Almanack,’” hound 
and illustrated, sent for 10c, Address WHITE ROCK, Flatiron Building, N. Y, 





ANARCHY. 


Much of the bitterest complaint of anarchy comes from heads of corpo- 
rations that have agents stimulating immigration from the hotbeds of anarchy 
in order to keep the payroll down, and then smilingly come forward with 
demands that all the tariff revisions “protect” the American workingman.— 
Bloomington Bulletin. 


Count Boni DE CASTELLANE is said to have spent $3,000,000 of his 
wife’s money in five years. ‘That is rather a fast pace for any successor to 
copy, but we presume Prince Helie feels equal to the emergency. — 
Washington Herald. 














PUCK PROOFS 


PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 























A STORY WITHOUT WORDS.  &y Goridon H. Grant. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 11 x 8 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Copyright, 1907, by Keppler & Schwarzmann 











Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 
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WHEW'! 
“If this isn’t the hottest day we've had, I'll eat my hat.” 
By Merle Johnson. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 8 x 12 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 
These are but three examples of PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for 
Catalogue with over Seventy Miniature Reproductions. 
Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York. 








THE ETERNAL QUESTION — 
“Which Gown Shall I Wear?” 
By leighton Budd. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Photogravure in Black, 8x 11 in. 
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LIguEyn 
PERES 
CHARTREUX 


Known as Chartreuse 






—Green and Yellow— 


The 
Highest Grade 
After-Dinner 
Liqueur 


The only cordial 
made by the Car- 


thusian Monks, 
who have se- 
curely guarded 


the secret of its 
manufacture for 
hundreds of years 
and who alone 
possess a know- 
ledge of the ele- 
ments of this 
delicious "nectar. 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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THE moralists are all the time ad- 


vising us-to be contented with our lot, 


but if everybody in the world were 


satisfied with his present condition, 


there would be no progress. 
ville Journal. 





A SCIENTIST says the center of the 
globe is inhabited by a particularly in- 
Perhaps they 
are the descendants of those who got 
in on the underground floor when this 


telligent race of people. 


Somer- 


old world was fashioned. — Washing- 


ton Herald. 











OUT TO-DAY! 





Puck’s Monthly 
Magazine No. 41 


FOR 


MAY 


Brimful of Fun from Cover to Cover 





Over Seventy IIMustrations 
by the 
BEST COMIC ARTISTS 





Price Ten Cents per Copy 


All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK 





OUT TO-DAY! 











Every time the 
President get hold 
of a coin bearing the 
motto he will be re- 
minded of another 
trust that refused to 
stay busted. — Wash- 
ington Post. 


| Into good 


Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


merely changing his 
mind again. —PAji/a- 
delphia Ledger. 


THE first thing a 
child learns after 
patty-cake is that 
Mother’s kin are 
superior to Father's. 
—Ak hison Globe. 


‘I WANT to go 
back where I used 
to be,” sings an |n- 
diana poet. ‘This 
poem ought to ap- 
peal very strongly 
to some of the New 
York people who 
|have their yachts 
up for sale.—Chicago 
Record-Herald. 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 





THE Weather Bu 
reau’s start on its 
prediction of a 
week’s weather by 
asserting ‘* During 
this week typical 
April conditions 
will prevail’? seems 
to partake of the 
discretion of the al- 
manac maker of a 
previous century, 
| who used to print a 
line running up and 
down the April cal- 
endar with the judi- 
cious warning: 
| #*About this time 
look out for show- 
ers!"— Pittsburg 
| Dispatch 


Is the banquet wine par 
excellence. it is the fav- 
orite in the homes where 
the choicest of everything 
is demanded, 


A MEMBER of the 
New York legisla- 
ture says ** $1,500 
a year is poor com- 
pensation for a mem- 
ber of this body.” 
Perhaps it is. Cer- 
tainly it is a small 
fraction of the total 
sum some of the 
members manage to 
get, in one way or 
another. — Washing- 
ton Herald. 


“Of the six American 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Exposition of 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the only one 
that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY Wine Co, 


Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 
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PRACTICING. 


ARRANGED FOR 





EXERCISE TWO ‘‘HANDS,” 


Grape fruit is made still more appetizing by a few 
dashes of Abbott's Bitters. Try it at 10-morrow’s 
breakfast. 





THE Paper TRUST AND THE PREss. 

The Republicans in Congress are between the devil of the paper trust 
and the deep sea of newspaper indignation. The newspapers demand repeal 
of the tariff on wood pulp and print paper, and the trust needs this tariff in its 
business. How to satisfy the newspapers without offending the trust, is the 
problem. But the Republican machine is as usual equal to the emergency. 
It decides to retain the tariff for the benefit of the trust, and to prosecute the 
trust for the amusement of the newspapers.— Zhe Pudblic. 


A PRACTICAL EXPLANATION. 


| COCKRAN can get | 
li standing | 
|with Tammany by | 











“Ah!” sighed the soulful young woman, sniffing the balmy air, “there’s | 
no mistaking the spirit of spring in this glorious morning. How mysterious | 
is the pungent perfume in the air——” | 

“But,” suggested the practical young man, “maybe that pungent smell 
ain’t so mysterious, after all. I think it’s the camphor off the last year’s suits 





so many fellows are wearing to-day.”— Zhe Catholic Standard and Times. 


PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


have made their re~ 
putation ; but they 


do not depend upon 
it. They stand upon 


their present merits. 











BUNNER'S 
SHORT 


“ STORIES “ 





H. C. BUNNER. 


SHORT SIXES. 
Stories to be Read while the Candle 


Burns. Illustrated. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS, 


A Story of Small Stories, Illus- 
trated. 


MADE IN FRANCE. 
French Tales Retold with a United 
States Twist. Illustrated. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. 


Illustrated. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Stray Notes and Comments on His 
Simple Life. Iilustrated. 





Five Volumes, in Cloth, $5.00 
Per Volume, wg or 7.00 
For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 
Address PUCK, New York, 























WHISKEY 


FOR SUPERIORITY IS 
FOUNDED UPON ITS 
ABSOLUTE PURITY 
MATURITY AND FLAVOR 
THIS IS A FIXED FACT 
IN PUBLIC cee 
PROVEN IT. ON- 
DERFUL POPULARITY. 
GUARANTEED UNDER THE 
PUBE FOOD LAW. 


Sold at all -class cafes 
WM. LANAHAN & SON Beltinze Ma 


























NEUVAIN. 


The Spring comes down the city street 
Unheralded by bird or lily — 
But, oh, the dancing children’s feet! 


The hurdy-gurdies chanting shrilly! 
The Spring comes down the city street 
And each child’s laugh ’s a daffodilly. 


Here where the grimy alleys meet 

Young voices carol willy-nilly; 

The Spring comes down the city street! 
—Broadway Magazine. 


Houpint (after his act).— Oh, say, 
where’s my wife? 
’ Srace Hanp.—I don’t know. What 
do you want her for? 
Hovupin1.—I’ve locked my dressing 
room and she’s got the key.— Harvard 
Lampoon. 





LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES 


one size smaller after using Allen’s Foot-Ease, 
@ powder to be shaken into the shoes. It makes 
tight or new shoes feel easy; gives instant relief to 
corns and bunions. It’s the greatest comfort dis- 
eovery of the age. Allen's Foot-Ease is a certain 
eure for tired, sweating, hot, aching feet. At all 
druggists and shoe stores, 26c. Don't accept any 
substitute. For FREE trial package, also Free 
Sample of the FOOT-EASE Sanitary CORN- 
PAD, a new invention, address Allen S. Olmsted, 
Le Roy, N. Y 





AN 


Biryani sh 


Bar Keepers 


it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 


while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale 
se io, Goan 
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HARTFORD NEW YORK 


THE AWFUL JUNGLE. 

The meadow is an awful place 
For one so young as I; 

The dandelion you must face, 
The fiery dragen fly, 

The snakervot and the adder’s tongue; 

Terribilous to one so young! 


Though gentle cowslips kindly yield 
Milkweed and buttercup, 
Seside you, hidden in the field, 
The bear’s paw reaches up 
To grab at you, behind, before; 
While tiger lilies rounce and roar. 


And my! what brigand armies pass 
On horse flies or on foot, 

Their Turk’s beards waving in the grass; 
They’re armed with arrowroot. 

And all the flowers have pistils, too; 

While sword grass waits to cut you through. 


Now maybe Indian pipes don’t mean 
A horrid Soowix camp! 
And think! there’s toadstools to be seen, 
Horrificently damp. 
I tell you, 7 ain’t going to go 
Where crawly-wawly creatures grow! 
—lVoman’s Home Companion. 


ALMOosT every girl confides to her 
most intimate friend that she is the Cin- 
derella in her family.—A¢chison Globe. 


AN enterprising American has intro- 
duced ice-cream soda in Japan. In 
many respects, this is to be regarded 
as quite as bad as war.— Zhe Washing- 
ton Herald. 








Club Cocktails 


tM 6: 


A Bottled Delight 


A correctly proportioned cock~ 
tail is a drink as rare as it is 
delightful. CLUB COCKTAILS 
are perfect cocktails—an expert 


blend of fine old liquors, measure~ 


mixed to exact proportion. No 

d cocktail ever made 

can duplicate their even, exquisite 
vor. 


7 kinds, At all good dealers. Man- 
hattan (whiskey base) and Martini 
(gin base) are universal favorites. 


GF HeublernEBro. 


LONDON 





FEES 





CONSIDERATE YOUTH. 


Mama.— Now, Tommy, how often 
do you want me to speak to you about 
your misbehavior. 

Tommy.—I ain’t partic’lar,ma. Suit 
yourself.— Zhe Catholic Standard and 
Times. 


“ NEITHER David B. Hill nor Gro- 
ver Cleveland has yet secured any 
hotel accommodations at Denver,” 
says the Anaconda Sentinel. Neither 
has Mr. Leslie M. Shaw arranged for 
headquarters at Chicago.— Zhe Wash- 
ington Herald. 








eas BRANDIES 





Cognac 


(Founded 1715) 


x*K* 


FINE OLD 
LIQUEUR 





GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 


Sole Agents 
G. S. NICHOLAS & CO. 
New York 























very noncommittal, 





THE AGGRESSOR. 


‘*Ts that the stenographer old Jones is going to marry?” 
‘‘No; that’s the stenographer who’s going to marry old Jones.” 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Sold by good druggists and grocers. 





WE observe in one of the Sunday supplement stories that “the man was 
merely remarking MMlo44& hhhilhoo.” 
“the man” was a brakeman charged with the <luty of calling out the stations 
along the line.— Zhe Washington Herald. 


BILt Jinks was the perlitest man 
That ever I did spy. 
I’ve often seen him step aside 


To let a freight train by.—Harvard Lampoon. 
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WHEN a mar does you a good turn 
you always think how many good turns 
you have done him, and how many he 
still owes you.—Aschison Globe. 


THE present administration appears 
to view a last year’s navy with almost 
as much genuine horror as a woman 
views a last spring’s frock.— Zhe Wash- 
ington Herald. 


THE Carlisle banker who stole 
money and built a $1200 hencoop 
ought to be ashamed to look those 
innocent biddies in the face.—/PAi/a- 
delphia Ledger. 





He Wasn’t On. 


“What do they charge for a liquor license in your town?” asked the 


visitor. 


“Do you mean the legal price of a license or the sum you have to pay?” 


replied the native. 


Naturally, the stranger was puzzled.— Philadelphia Ledger. 


ie & 


He is the press and the people, the sultan who rules the Turks; he is the 
bell in the steeple and he is the whole blamed works. He is the hill and valley, 
the dawning, the dusk, the noon; he is the large white alley, he is the man in 


He is the soothing slumber, he is the soul awake; he is the big 
cucumber that gives us the belly-ache. 


He is the fire that quickens, the 


company that insures; he is the ill that sickens, and he is the thing that 
cures. He is the ruling Russian and we are the groveling skates; he is the 
constitution and he’s the United States.—mporia Gasetle. 











“THE BEST IN THE HOUSE” 


arith Club 
: Whis C 


The Favorite with the Discriminating 


Alfred E. Norris & Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 





EVERY TONGUE” 


The 
Best 


Whiskey 
For All 
Uses 


SOLD BY LEADING 
DEALERS 





Revo_t oF AGE. 

The veteran Senator announced that he intended to resign. 
‘No, I will not reconsider,” he told his protesting constituents. 
Place is getting packed with fresh youngsters—m 


60.” Philadelphia Ledger. 


IN New York they are ‘going to let the doctors drive their automobiles 





| WHENEVER you see a crowd of chil- 

dren at play, every few moments you 
will hear the words, “ Now quit!” — 
Atchison Globe. 


A DISPATCH from Washington says 
Senator Aldrich resents executive dic- 
tation. Mr. Aldrich naturally consid- 
ers any attempt at dictation, executive 
or otherwise, as a distinct infringement 
upon his own prerogatives. — Chicago 
Record-Heraid. 














“No one who smokes 


SurBRUG'S 
| ARCADIA 








“This 
any of them not a day over 


| MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe its delights.” 
The Tobaccosareallaged. Aye improves 
| flaver; adds mildness; prevents biting. 
In the blending, seven countries, from 
Latakia to America, are called upon. 
Surbrug’s “Arcadia” is in a class by itself 
— nothing so rich in flavor—so exhilarating 
in quality. A mild stimulant. 


as fst as they care to go, the supposition being that they are always on mer- | SEND 10 CENTS or eampte which wil convince 
citul errands, Possibly the speed maniac may now find it desirable to secure — THE SURBRUG COMPANY 


a pliysician’s certificate.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


132 Reade Street New York. 

















& FOR 23 (AGARS HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST#= 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


$2, 34 and 3¢ Pleecker Street. 
Branon Warknouse : 20 Reekman Street. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


\ New Youre 


A maN who swallowed a penny 
sixty years ago has just died from the 
effects of it. 

Moral: Keep your money in circu- 
lation.— St. Joseph News-Press. 
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“Lusitania” 


Thenew ARROW 
Distinctly the collar of 
theseason,1 5c.,2 for 2 5c. 


Sold only under the ARROW label. Send tor 
“Proper Dress,"’ a style book by an authority. 
CLUETT, PEABODY & UO., 483 River St., Troy, N.Y. 
Makers of Cluett Shirts. 











ores ! 
A Good 
Hotel Man 


Studies the wants of his patrons, 
| and orders mow for the season 
a supply of 


EVANS 
ALE 


for the enjoyment and good 
health of his patrons. 
Pleases everybody. 


| 1786—C. H. EVANS & SONS—1908 
Ha N. Y. 











“Just soap,” is good 
enough for some, but most 
‘women insist on having 
Pears’. Ask some girl with 
a good complexion—why? 

Sold by the cake and in boxes. 
A YELLOW journal announces with 
pride that it prints uncolored news. 
And makes the announcement in red, 


— Philedeiphia Led ser. 


ir will be hard to stir up much 
sympathy for a brokerage firm that 
fails through having tried to bear the 
stock market.— Chic. Record. Herald. 





Comfort for Men 


WASHBURNE 


Pateat Improved 


FASTENERS 


With the 





BULL-DOG GRIP 


Beware of /mitations 


- + 25e 


Sold everywhere or sent 
pestpaid. Catalog free. 


AMERICAN RING CO. 


Dept. 90, Waterbury, Conn. 
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